LOTH AIR.                                 93

a programme for our consideration, and indeed it is an
affair in which yourself should be most consulted. Let all
be done liberally, for you have a great inheritance, and I
would be no curmudgeon in these matters/

* Well, my dear uncle, whatever is arranged, I hope you
and my cousins will  honour and  gratify me with  your
presence throughout the proceedings/

'Well, well, it is not much in my way. You will bo
having balls and fine ladies. There is no fool like an old
fool, they say; but I think, from what I hear, the young
fools will beat us in the present day. Only think of young
persons going over to the Church of Rome. Why, they
are just naturals!'

The organising genius of Mr. Putney Giles had rarely
encountered a more fitting theme than the celebration of
the impending majority. There was place for all his
energy and talent and resources: a great central inaugura-
tion ; sympathetical festivals and gatherings in half a
dozen other counties ; the troth, as it were, of a sister
kingdom to be pledged ; a vista of balls and banquets, and
illuminations and addresses, of ceaseless sports and speeches,
and processions alike endless.

* What I wish to effect/ said Mr. Giles, as ho was giving
his multifarious orders, * is to produce among all classes an
impression adequate to the occasion.    I wish the lord and
the tenantry alike to feel they have a duty to perform/

In the meantime, Monsignore Catesby was pressing
Lothair to become one of the patrons of a Roman Catholic
Bazaar, where Lady St. Jerome and Miss Arundel were to
preside over a stall. It was of importance to show that
charity was not the privilege of any particular creed.

Between his lawyers, and his monsignores, and his
architects, Lothair began to get a little harassed. He was
disturbed in his own mind, too, on greater matters, and
seemed to feel every day that it was mor* necessary to take